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Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.
Doc John, a refuses from the Spashth

AnnuJt, It befriended bj-- Tlorle and
hi father. Antra Maclean, brother-in-la- w

to Black Jamie, the Highland laird of
Xllellan. Don John meets MXetreia Mary,
the laird's daughter, who entreats him to
fleejto safety. Don John escapes hanging, i
bat U held ty the laird until the return
f his son Archibald. Ronald Macdonald.

fjileftaln of the Kyle, has discovered
Don John's lore for Mistress Mary, and
In a fight Don John kills a man and hides
in a cave known only to Rorle. .

Black Jamie la murdered. DonMohn Is
accused of belns his murderer. Mistress
Vary declares her father ivas murdered by
Macdonald of the Kyles. Black Archi-
bald kills Vacdonald. and also Dor. John.
a the latter Is eloping with Mistress
Mitt, who return to live in the bouse
1 Daft leezle. where her child. Mari-
posa, Is born.. Her mother dies, and Mariposa grows
tip with Rorle. In a fight between young
Jamie and his father, Mariposa calls upon
Rorle to save yomts Jamie. He does so.
and becomes cerlously wounded. During
hli slow recovery Maripota, who nurses
him, confesses her love, but ihey decide
not to marry ret. as Mariposa is barely
. 1.

The Mardonalds have been at war
with the Campbells for 13 jeors. Jvow.
Truvinf for 'peace, the clans arrange to
meet n KileUan Castle at a Twelrth-nlsh- t
feast. Rorle suspects treachery, and goes
with Mariposa to warn the Macdonalor.
Rcri learns USt he has been betraying
his kinsmen to no purpose, as treachery
has beed planned on both sides. On sic-a- al

during the feast each Macdonald mil
lay the Campbell at his right.' Rorie.

wearing the tartan of the Macdonald. is
seated between two of his own people.
Suddenly blades flash, and Campbells and
Macdonald engage. Black Archibald Is
killed by Ronald Macdonald. Rorle and

' Mariposa are taken prisoners by the
Mscdonalds, the chieftain of whom, en-

slaved by Mariposa's beauty, wishes to
marry her. She consents. Rorle at first
believes It. a trick to gain time, then
later has crave reasons to doubt her.
Overpowered and confined in a prleon

anlt, Rorle discovers, through a crack
In the flooring, that he is under a hall,
where preparations are being made for
Mariposa's wedding feast. Dcrins the
ceremony and speechmaldng Rorie loses
consciousness.

When he awakes the merriment aboe
him la changed to maudlin singing. TSe

oor of his prison Is wide open and a
- prostrate man on the floor. Rorle. nearly

mad, waits until Mariposa should leae
the hall, which she does alone. Coming
wlftly to him, ahe urges him to escape,

tells him she has done all to sate him.
and " she has poisoned the whole dan.

CHAPTER XX.
The Milk of Human Sadness.

back on the road, 1

that the chaise had
the toll house. The

vehicle should have been
through, but that the eate barred prog-
ress as unflinchingly as it had blocked
ours. Surely the Macdonald had two
bawbees, for I had an Idea that Bor-
deaux would pretend he had none.

As' I looked back, without stopping, I

tould see both the Macdonald and Bor-
deaux standing in the snow, apparently
protesting-- , J.nd that volubly, to judge
by our queer friend's gesticulations. I
would while I would not have given
more than two bawbees to have ovet-hea- rd

Mhat passage between our pur-
suers and the tollkeeper. Bordeaux has
since told me something of It. and the
remembrance of the story ever revives
my faith in human kindness.

When the MacDonald saw us stopped
by the gate ha cried to the postboy to
apeed the horses. Faster still he made
lilm. drive when the gate opened to us.
for despite our passage through, vic-
tory seemed assured to the Macdonald.
When his chaise reached the toll gate
only a poor quarter mile lay between
him and his absconding lady. But tUe
tollkeeper was to be reckoned with.
That man, having lost sleep through
toothache, or believing that one pass-
age was enough traffic for one day, had
apparently shut up shop and gone to
bed. Roar as the Macdonald did. spout
Ehllosophy as Bordeaux might, and

the postbo pretended,
the clouted individual could not be
aroused.

Finally the post bo dismounted and
thundered on the door of the tollhouse.
The tollkeeper. lngloriously swathed In
clouts, appeared presently and ex-
plained, with many a grin, that-h- e had
a "wrangle In his head like a weaver's
loom."

"3Iad," said Bordeaux, wan sjm-path- y.

"Open yon stel" be'lonei) the Mac-
donald.

"It fs Ih cauld Ah'm 'ear't for. '
whined Clouts. "Ah had a klzzcn ylnu
that ketched cauld in his gum. an' ho
dee'd in fearful ag'ny fcerful ng'nj

"Open j on srate"' screamed the ch:c'
tain.

"Wliat wad ye be spcinn ' asked tr e
tnll-kccp- clapping a hand to the
clouts that covered his cars. "Ah'm u
wee dull o' hearin" It's the cauld. ye
ken. It gets Intll tiie ear, je Ken
That's hoo it tulc me kizzen. an' in two
days he was '

"Open ta gate, or I wull thraw cr
J.awlani neck!" shrieked the chieftain
of the Kyles.

"Aye aye," said the tollkeeper plcat-antl- y.

"The weather, as ye say. Is gey
hard for travel hard on man and beas
I nae nax doot the snaw was gey bad
in the Hielands. Mebe yewou!d ie
from the Hielands. yersel'? But It'll
baud up noo, Tm thlnkln'. It's ay th!
way at this seas'n o" the jear, an' we
maun expec a thaw by an by."

The Macdonald fell back in the chaise
overcome with fury. Bordeaux alight-
ed and began A-- lengthy oration on the

vils of the toll system ss an Infringe-
ment upon the rights of individuals.
ave, as In some cases, where the to!l

fees were outiayed for the Impixne-me- nt

of the highways upon which n
private tax wan placed. He challenged
the right of the however,
to delay equestrians, redestrians. post
boys, messenger, horseflesh pnd ehlele
upon any pretense, and challenged

individual nho, having such
,flen upon the highway as empowerel
him to lew tolL to abused his fortune
as menials who were either!
ceJ, dump, acurrtea or scurrilous.
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"What would the man be Baying?
asked the tollkeeper of the postboy.

"Words, words, words!" cried Bor-
deaux. A light dawned upon the clout-
ed one's fare.

"Oh, aye! Oh, aye!" said he." It
would be Just as yc say, sir. The law
gtivcrnin' the consumption o coos or
sheep that hae dee'd a nat'ral death is
inlquitious heavy on the poor. But it
will not be observed north o' the Clyde,
where they tell me braxy is the main-
stay o' the Hielan'man during the
cauld months. I hae never taslt braxy
maser, but "

"Braxy be tammed!" howled the Mac-
donald, leaping from the postchaise.
purple with cold, whisky, and wrath,
and flourishing his dirk. He gripped the
tollkeeper by the shoulder and thun-
dered upon him to open the gate.

"Ob!"' cried Clouts, with his mouth
a little round hole and his chin in the
air. h! Te wad be wantln' tao
ris through the gate. Hech, aye. It'll
be three bawbees, and three for the
calrt.

By the time the chaise passed through
the tollgate Mariposa and I were within
half a mile of the scattered cottages
that, mark the outskirts of Glasgow. Be
tween tnese nsning cottages ana tne
town proper there was the river: so
that up were, still a. bit nirar from
safety. Our start was good, but after'
the trouble of the gate Macdonald must
nave been in a bonny rage, and tne
chaise was on our track at great speed,
tho horses dashing up snow-foa- and
the postboy's whipping arm rising and
falling like a flail. Besides that, poor
Mariposa was in great pain. She never
said a word, but I knew; by the way her
teeut were set as ane stumDlea along,
leaning the weak side on my arm.

By the time we'reachednfie first cot-
tages the chaise was so close behind us
that we could hearthe dull purring of
the wheels In the snow and tho snorting
of the horses. Mariposa gathered her-- ,
self together for a last effort. "We had
only a few hundred yards to go to reach
the ferry landing. It seemed that we
oculd never do it: but I was determined
to win. or kill the Macdonald. rather
than give my lass Into hhs hands again.

Through the street we ran, atumbllng
and panting. The salmon-fishe- rs came
out of their cottages and called to their
wives to come and see the sport. The
men looked on and grinned, as If they,
too. believed we were fleeing from an
angry father. Several of them cried us
a word of cheer and encouragement, but
none stirred until the women ratted
their tongues. Then there was a pro-
testing gabble, for all the world like the
clucking of hens when there Is a fox in
the roost.

At
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TIMES' DAILr SERIAL

"It's n. black, burnln shame!" cried
a shrill voice. "Chasln' a pulr lassie
like a rabbit. Erchle! Nell! Ye big
lumps! What are ye standln' there for,
grinnin"? Losh. If Ah waa a man "

And in the middle of it all I heard a'
sudden shout. Looking; back. I saw a I

sturdy young fisherman dragging along
in the snow, both of his hands clutching
the postboy's reins. The chaise showed
up, the postboy fearing to hurt the man.
or glad of a subterfuge to help us. and
in that moment, encouraged bv the
"On! On! Dinna stop!" or the tlsher-wive- s,

Mariposa and I dashed or rather
slid down the bank to the ferry land-
ing.

The ferryman was lust pushing off on
nig nrst trip across the river. I cave

A DAUGHTER OF THE ARMADA 3Ws

GLANCING

a noarse cry- -it was fii t coum uo--in . ,ver by , , , ,,, B00aattract his attention. He looked up. . ,ah' that V W017,d redeem It, Marl-and-- of

course, he must have oeen that . posa'B face did the rest. Anyway, thesomething urgent was afoot backed hli
boat, stern first, into the slip. Mariposa
flung herself headlong Into the craft ana
lay almost inanimate, save for the deep,
quick convulsions of her breathing. I
helped the boat off with a hind kick and
dropped down beside her.

"Row, ferryman, row!" "was all I
could say.

The ferryman obeyed. At the samo
time there came a scurrying of feet in
the snow about the river bank. The
Macdonald and Bordeaux had leaped
from the arrested chaise and footed
after us. As they came tumbling down
the bank the chieftain yelled:

"Stop! Stop ta poat!"
The ferryman hung on his oars.
"An' what will a this be?" said he,

astonished. "What's yon?"
"Oh, dinna let him get me!" Mari-

posa panted, lifting a flushed. tearful
face.

"Eh, but i Ah mann ken wlia's what
an' whit's whit," said the boatman.
"Whclh o' you men's yer faither, lass?"

. aid shouted from the bank, and his
voice was loud above Bordeaux's tirade
against the rights of watermen to con-
duct public traffic at will.

"His wife!" said the boatman, look-in- g

susplclouslv ar. me. "Na, na. Ah'll
hae nae dealln's wi' this. Back ye go'
And he started to back water toward
the danger shora. I pulled mv dirk
from my stocking and held it under the
gunwaje of the boat, close to the man's
stomach.

"If ye back another stroke I'll bury
It!" I said with ns much horrible carn-estne- ss

I could command.
The boatman hung on his oars again,

and at that Bordeaux, as If he had Mid-den- lv

lost patience, .hurled the most
horrible threats at the ferryman.

"If ever I lav my hands on c," he

North

Cerea Co,,

er

9 V--

a8

as

-

STORY.

shouted, "I'll pull your Hleland neck
from jour body. I'll flay the skin oft
your face and paint you with Inegar.
ye miserable, Scotch bawbee!"

That decided the ferryman, and a few
minutes later we were on the Glasgow
side, with the Macdonald hurling curses
across the water and Bordeaux jinosi
fervently excelling him in devil's rhet-
oric. Mariposa struggled to her feet
and blew n. kiss to our odd friend. At
that, Bordeaux gave the Macdonald ,t
hearty thwack on the back and waved
his hat to us with merry, reckless laugh.

But although we were In Glasgow, we
were not quite at the end of our Jour-
ney. Besides. I had to Day the ferry
man for his very valuable services, and
that was a difficult matter when I had
no money. This was overcome, how- -

ferryman .took the weapon and laughed
ua lie said:

"Ye'll not need It In the Job ye're
after. Forbye I'd rather hae't in ma
nlef than in ma stamack. It'll cost ye
a groat to get It back, though."

Then, having learned from him that
Alexander Hacmurtrie's place of busi
ness was somewners near tne iron gate,
we set off, tired but lighter of heart.
We plunged into, the crooked streets of
Glasgow. I know now thnt from the
landing-plac- e at the ferry to the tron
was a short walk, with scarce a turn-
ing: but J had never been in Glasgow
before that time, and, besides, I felt
that the more we puzzled Ourselves
about our whereabouts, the more baf-
fled would be the Macdonald If he con-
tinued the chase.

So we wandered aimlessly for a while,
enjoying the newness of the busy
streets, and the enchantment of the
squeezed, gabled houses, deciding that
after a bit we would ask dur way to
flie tron. The Macdonald had no notion
that we were bound for Macmurtrie's.
even if, as I much doubted, he had ever
heard of the lawyer. Bordeaux, of
course knew, but I was sure now that
that singular person had been helping
us while he pretended to help the Mac-
donald Mariposa and I laughed a good
deal oter that business, though we had
been nigh crying a while before.

But we soon wearied of trudging
around Mariposa's ankle, which she
must have hurt quite badly when she
jumped from tho window at Nlnlan'.s
was now. paining her so that she could
hardl set it on the ground. We were
faint with hunger, neither of us having
eaten a bite since supper at Itlngan
Scolder's on the previous night. So we
presently started for the tron gate.

It ai easy enough to- - ask the way

to

U&, Battle Creek, Mich,
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Join hands make

The New
Breakfast Porridge

and be directed, but it was .anotherthing to follow the directions. Wo must
go through such-and-su- a street and
when half-wa- y down turn Into some-
body's lane which would fetch its to
another street, and after going along
that for a bit, we would come to a
close, at the endf which we-wou-ld be
able to see the1 tna gate .with our own
eyes.

I am sure We were full twn hours set
ting to the tron, for the street names
would not agree with the names we had
1 mind. And sometimes our travels
nuuiu unne us up at tne ena or a Dunaalley, and we would havh to en hack
and begin all over again, or ask instruc
tions .anew, wnen we finally reached
.the tron and climbed .1 fliirht of wooden
'stairs to the office of Alexander Mac- -
murtne. poor Mariposa had to hold backtho tears when wo found that our

gone home for the day.
"Beez'ness being slack," sing-song-

a melancholy, skinny lad, who was writ-
ing with a quill and pausing every few
moments to wipe his nose with a --grimy
clout. Tlits lad always reminds me ofa worm that has ay lived In dark places.
He was long, lank and lansul.l, pallid
with town life and writing In musty
books. I never knew him without a
cold.

"Ye canna see 'm nfore the morrin's
mornln'," he whined, his 'volco drawl-
ing up and down like j. saw going
ithrougb a log. "He stops cot by

though," he added and
In the horrible silence tlt followed
his hand crawled Into his pou?Ji for
the clout. " I asked him 'where Glas-
gow Green might be. and. he gave m
a long, dismal tune nn the subject. I
never noticed a word of It, for I was
sort or aazed oy tne wav 11c sang-- , and
the manner in which his hand kept
crawling from his pouch to his nose
and back again.

Once out in the street we resumed
the weary search fo- - Macmurtrl;. Wo
had little difficulty in finding

But it wai not easy co find
the notary's house amo.is; the many
that semicircled the wMo common,
which was skilled 0:1 the south by
the river. We waudercd along, foat-sor- e.

faint and "'learrs.CK, asking pass-ersb- y

where Alexander Maemurtric
lived. Many of them were churls who
passed us Indifferently; thinking, I hare
no doubt, that were were beggars. (

It was after one such encounter, when
a gruff brute glared at us "s we ap--
nrnnpheI Mm and sn.irltM. "iier nwn- -

wi' ye'" that Mariposa sat down In the
snow ana began to soo.

I'oor lass; she had suffered and en
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Post Tavern Special
A tasty blend of Northern Wheat Corn

and Southern Rice.

Sweet, Flavoury, Nourishing.

A Good Old-Fashion-
ed Porridge that every-

one would relisK for

Tomorrow's Breakfast
Grocers everywhere, Packages 1 0 and 15 c, except in extreme West.
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dured much. trleJ comfort Iicr,
but there was little chee- - my own
heart. But. presently, lingered
there pathetic pair, yon will agree

saw man who looked kindly
chlel ploddintj across the Green. was
about run forward and 'desperately
sue for help when looked across and
saw

ContlmuatlOM TTsIs Story Mill
Foaad Tomornm's.

Isaac The Times.

PI CARNATIOKS

TO HONOR MKfNLEY

Washington to Wear Flowers

Which. Were 'Favorites of

Late President McKiney.

This "carnation, May.' Thousands
will wear "pink flower their lapel

honor the late President William
McKinley, who would have been sev-
enty years age today had not
assassin's bullet struck him down
twelve years ago. The carnation was

favorite flower, and the cystom
wearing1 one his memory his birth-
day anniversary 'was established several
years ago.

Washington, memories of1 McKln-ley'- s

affection for the carnation yet
green. His hosts admirers here.
deeply attached him life, never
failed make the pink carnation con-
spicuous any point where would
meet Presidential ey& When
died. "Washlngtonlans placed carnations

bier, knowing that this
tributes-wa- s the most appropriate.
.Since that time McKlnley's birthday

has been observed the wearing o,f
pink carnation. The custom has been
growing steadily, and today ex-
pected that the "touch pink" will

more evidence than ever before.

Your Credit Good With

D.ROSENTHAL

900 9th Street N. W.

Cir. Mart Eye Sts.N.W.

complete winter stock
Men's. Boys',

and Children's Cloth-
ing and Furnishings.
Fine line Millinery.

Too have the satisfac-
tion wearing
clothes while paying for
them.

Open Until

tSTJM loavra barret.

A $10,000
CHEF

cannot make bread,
cakes and pastries any-bett-

than the flour he
uses.

No matter how great
YOUR skill you must use
the BEST flour in order

get best results.
Next time insist

having the BEST

Cream Blend

FLOUR
AT YOUR GROCER'S

B.B.EARNSHAW& R0
1117-1,- nthwnoiesaiers,,K()

V:

1.00 aud Tills Coupoi'.
AM' AMF.niCAX TtII.

RcRtrdltss of, condition, rcn'ilrcd
mil guaranteed (or year.

MAX JAXOF, Jrnrlrr,
S04

WEDDING RECEPTIONS
FINE CATERING

ssassBBHBJi

BANQUET PARLORS
615 lOth St. V. W.

y

By

4

1

i

"'-- ' -- M i , m. IC

" I to
;n

as wo
a

I a to bo a
J

to
he

us.

of
Be 1st ,

of

is
a in

in of

of an

his of
in on

In
are

of
to in

to
at it

the he

on his of all

by a
it is

of
be In

b

X

of

of tha

P. M.

to thy

to
on

va it. s.
1M. M it M

A

)
one

U St. X. .

ecSp"

.SaSSSSSSSSSl.llSSSSSl..a.. --- - 4.

.
f

Bill Asks Memorials

To American Patriots
A bill to erect memorials in Wash-

ington to Thomas Jefferson and Alex
ander Hamilton was Introduced in the
House today by Congressman Slayden.
unairinuu 01. me committee on UDrary.

The bill provides for the-creat- of
a commission to design plans for the
two memorials and provides that any
site hi Washington may be selected
outside of the Canltol grounds. The
Jefferson and Hamilton memorials are'
to cost not exceeding $100,000 each. '

Rev. Dr. Weeks Made Bishop.
?TUTRT.TNVJTnV V... T.... r .- tf. -

notable representatives of tba Episcopal
- - -- "-.- - ..- - MAt.U U9

111U1111U6 mi me consecration or. Key.
WllMam Farrar Week, as bishop cc

complete ritualistic ceremony of the
u Muo.fcttiucu uui m iue cuusecimuvu.

BREAKS A COLD, OPENS
NOSTRILS. ,

Pape's Cold Compound cures
colds and grippe in a

few hours. - .

The most severe cold'wlli be broken
end all crippe misery ended after takln
a dose of Pape's Cold Compound "every J
are taken.

Tou will distinctly feel all the dls--;
agreeable symptoms leaving after thevery first dose.

Th most mlurahl hnitcn An
I ness. head and nose stuffed up. fever- -

sneezings running: of the nose,Ilshness, mucous catarrhal. dls--
cnarges. soreness, stillness, rheumatism'yams, ana oiner distress. vanisneSr
'Take this wonderful Compound as dl--'

rected. with the knowledge that there
is nothing- - else in the world which will
cure your cold 'or end Grippe misery as
promptly and without any 'other assist,
ance or bad after-effec- ts as a S-ce- nt

package of Pape's Cold- - Compound,
which any druggist, can supply con-
tains no quinine belongs in every horn,

accept no substitute. Tastes nice-a- cts
gently. t

AMUSEMENTS .
Tonight at S:0Essmm Matinee. 5:15
Tann. Sat.

CHARLES FROIISIAU Presents

JULIA SANDERSON
In the Latest Gaiety Theater (London)

Musical Comedy Success.

The Sunshine Girl
"With

JOSEPH CAWTHOIN
Eva Davenport. Tom Lewis. Alan Mud.

Flossie Hope. Vernon Castle Eilftn
Kearney, and 109 others.

Curtain promptly at S'p. m.

NEXT WEEK. --seats New SeHteg
THE .ftTf.TArV popular

FAMOUS MAT. THL'R.

ELTINGE
IN" THE

Fascinating Widow
Xew Music. Soncs. Gowns. Same Great

Cast.

Theatre

Columbia
JOHN

McCormack
FRIDAY
Jam si Tfae Great Irish Teaar

a Prices tXM, C J1.50. tU Boxes JS.
Seats on sale at Droop's; 13th & G.

U ATI All all TO.MGUT AT SU3- -

lin I lUIMLsiatlnre Saturday.
Th Mualcal Jilt of Three Continents.

THE QUAKER GIRL
With Ina Claire nnd PcrcUal Knlcht

Vatf TOTamsilr Ma"-- Wed. and Sat.iCl CCIlSfan Tomorrow
Inimitable MAY IRWIN

WIDOW BY PROXY
MiW A YTIO: W THKITKE.

Mr. Edw. A. Hines
LYRIC TENOH

Benefit Concert
TIM i;SDAY AFTERNOON AT 1:.PRICES. JCc. Tic. JI.W. Jl.M.
Mi.T OX SALE AT THEATKK.

r3?mia"i
Farewell Week or VaudolIIe.

Hupfrli Kill headed by

"THE LOVE TRUST"
A musical comedy with cast ot U.

'Weloonie llumelS I'oli 1'lajcr.H Heturu
In "The Sinn front Hume.'

Seats on Sale Now.

RESORTS

Atlantic dty.

ATLANTIC CITY, N; J.
.MEPICAS FAMOUS ALL-TEA- R RESOR7

Fer Rest. Recreation, or PleJSure.

ATIJiNTIO C1TV, N. J. .
Joslsa nUli 3qm G0BnT(

M
" a

C. M. PAYNE
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WHO WANTS TO
BE A BALDHEAD

.

Thousands 'of mea are dally growls;
bald and don't'knWit,

Those persistent germs of dandruff.
: often called the destructive agents" of
, the devil, are'ln fult possession of tk
hair of thousands of Americas.

They have wonderful endurance, there
fame little demons, they" never sto"--work- .

thy dig and dig and dig and
naw and gnaw and gnaw night and

day; day and night, with seemingly oly
'one purpcsi- - In view, and that purpose
to destroy-.th- e vitality ot the hah-a- nd

make us .a race or bakltleuds.
What are you doJac to protect your--,

self from the ravishing inroads of these
almost -- unconquerable Beads?

There Is only one 'way. kHI the dan-
druff germ,, or the 'dandruff gerai tvM
KiU your hair. The quicker you atatKthe quicker you can win the battle.

The only weapon you n;o1 is a bottle
of Parisian Sage, the only hair prepara-
tion that spells, death to the devilish
dandruff germt.

Get a bottle today. It costs fcnt S

cents and is guaranteed to cure dan-
druff in trro weeks or money bad.
Hold by ambits and ot toilet gwjds
counters everywhere.
.Jas; O'Donnell guarantee; it,

AMUSEMENTS

JIVAEBl3fats.AHSet,3c.
MATS. TCES.. TEORS.. AND SAT.
i?oe MelvlUe'a Production of. Ui

Y or Comedy-Drama.

SIS HOPKINS
A Play of ,th TiresWe.

Xext "Week
"0:EDAT'-Sea.ie- lto Three "Weeta-.-

KHJTEYAUDEHUljr
Host Beautiful Theatre 'in America

Attractions Equaling taa S3 Theatres
Daily Matt.. 3 Eves.. 36. SSc; Tic

Percy HuweU 4c Co
" In "Master "miraPUytrs--

frank Fortyar.w,a
Chas Mack fir Co. Great Jonsraana
Troup. Al II Fanale Stedman, ftc

tf-x-- WKKK-Tna-Bsm- hali Star
Hugnie Jennings Imrh
lln The Xerr ataacot." 7 otaar M1U--

TODAY AT 3
1EWSC0 TONIGHT AT-S-

uBujif CARTER
I.AST ZAZATIMES IX

Tasaorroir aa Balssee ot Week
THE SECtM Mil. JAHfWIAY

Wed. Mat.. Sc to tt. Sat. Mat, 5fc to jo
Next Week- -1 Time-s- Nlhta t Mats.

IEITRUIE MFF1AIIII
AXD BROADWAY TO IARIS

NIetrts. CloM:; Toes.. "Wei. and TA.
Mais., test seats, tt. Sau Mat. hissest
price. ..

Twa Performances Daily by
MAX SPIEGEL'S

COLLEGE GIRLS
THE KAH RAH SHOW.

With
A!m Reynolds. May Linden. Dan Colsman,

and Beatrice, the Bactlma Violinist.
Next "tVeek-BO- SE STDELL.

WOKS IE"T fTsPfc1! 1 B,'tIATIVH
TVVO BIG SHOWS IN ONE.

TOit MINER'S
Bohemlaa Bwlemnnrs

ASDT GARDNER. IDA NICOLAI.
Miner's Merry Minstrel Maids.

Unique Olio Mostly Girls.
40 Classy Entertainers

EXTRA ATTRACTION-GERT- IE LE CLAIR
and Her Danetntr Pickaninnies.

FRIDAY NIGHT THE COtfNTRT STORE.
Next Week Queens ot th Follea Bersere- -

STEAMSHIPS

Mtfdwtfs aN iMfs Trans. C.

FLORIDA TOUR
Elevenay trip, personally conducted ta

Saannsh. Jacksonville. nd Su. Auxtutlne.

$55.00
IncluJInr trariportatlon. meals and tl-roo- m

accommodations or. steamer, note! ac-
commodations, drives, etc. Leave lialtlmor
on steamer saillns Monday. February l"tu
Itinerary, reservations, and tickets., etc. ad-

dress.
w. p. iiiRNtfi, p.t.w. mmmf mi.

EXCURSIONS

WEEK-EN- D TRIPS
TO

Old Point Comfort
Tickets laelualnc Staterooaa asa

Accommodatloaa at
CHASlBEItXIX HOTEI.

fSf fO JlOB fMttM MtUsSi
Frf. to 3Iob. or Sat. to Tnca. JIM
VrU to Tnra. or Sat. to Wed. 1&30

NEW YoniC and BOSTOX BY SEA
City Ticket Olflcr, 731 lEtk SU

X. I.Y.. Woodnarsl Bide
NOHKOI.K "iVASinXGTO.Y

STCAMROAT C9.

: -- T .irar..A.t.r jr.tr ,3 i tcitiibAJ

.
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